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merchant was induced to carry the money to Norfolk's agent in
the north of England, but becoming suspicious at the weight of
the bag, which did not square with the tale told him., he took it
to the authorities. Norfolk's servants were arrested, and the
questions put to them, together with the discovery of ciphers
hidden In the tiles of his house and letters secreted in other
places 3 enabled Burghley not only to unfold the whole plot, but
much that had been going on for the last two years. As the Span-
ish ambassador was found to be deeply Involved, an ignomini-
ous end was put to his incessant scheming and unbearable
insolence. Summoned before the Council, he was told his sins,
and ordered to quit the realm at once, as the Queen could no
longer endure his presence. He left England early in January
1572, with little sympathy from Alva.

On the sixteenth of that month the Duke of Norfolk was
brought before his peers in Westminster Hall on the charge of
treason. The items were many, the documentary evidence
lengthy, and he was allowed unusual latitude of speech, so that
the trial lasted from eight in the morning till after eight In
the evening, 'which has not been seen in any time'. He was
found guilty, and the edge of the axe turned towards him as
the Lord High Steward pronounced the terrible sentence of a
traitor.

The Duke was popular. He was the premier nobleman of the
realm, and in this singularly clement reign, in which as yet no
peer had gone to the scaffold, his fate moved many to pity. Two
desperate and rather burlesque fellows planned to kill Burghley
and the Queen to save him. Despite this, Elizabeth recoiled
from signing Norfolk's death-warrant, being too profoundly
moved to think merely of her own safety. The execution was
expected on 21 January. It was deferred. "The Queen's Majesty',
wrote Burghley, ehath been always a merciful lady, and by
mercy she hath taken more harm than by justice, and yet she
thinks that she Is more beloved in doing herself harm. God save
her to his honour long among us.' Sometimes, when her
thoughts ran upon her safety, she was ready to let justice be
done; at other times when she thought of Norfolk as her rela-